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SCHOOL YEAR OPENS WITH DAY 
OF RECOLLECTION 

September 14, the opening day of school, Father Col¬ 
lins gave Euphrasianites a wonderful and fruitful day of 
recollection. The entire student body attended Mass to 
start the day right. 

In his conferences Father explained to us what was 
meant by the term “state in life.” He told us that it 
means to be what we should be and do what we are 
supposed to do. At the present time our state in life is 
to attend school and to do our best in our studies. The 
question was asked why we had to study certain subjects 
we never intended to use. Father explained that by 
studying these subjects we would develop our minds 
and prepare ourselves to meet, calmly and intelligently, 
problems which might arise in later life. Father also 
told us that all of our studies in some way referred back 
to God. 

The talks filled us with enthusiasm for school. Each 
one of us made a firm resolution to study hard this year. 

The day ended with a Holy Hour offered for the 
safety of our country during and after the visit of 
Khrushchev. 


SUMMER MEMORIES STILL WITH US 

Thursday, September 3, ended our wonderful and en¬ 
joyable trips to Madonna Heights in Huntington, Long 
Island. Four days each week from June 30 to Septem¬ 
ber 3, we had the privilege of going to this refreshing 
spot for swimming, playing games, and just plain relax¬ 
ing. The bus ride was also a treat because of the beauti¬ 
ful scenery we viewed on the way. 

On arrival at Madonna Heights we changed into our 
bathing suits and ran down to the pool. Some girls were 
afraid of the cold water, but most of us plunged right 
in. After the chill of the water had worn off, we settled 
down to the all-important business of learning how to 
swim. Many of the girls passed the Red Cross swimming- 
test and are now waiting for their certificates. Our 
instructions lasted the entire morning. After eating our 
lunch and playing some games, we returned to the re¬ 
freshing coolness of the pool and spent the afternoon 
playing more games, among which were water tag, 
follow the leader, bunny hop, and water ballet. When 
we were so tired that we could no longer swim or dive 
we prepared for our departure. We relaxed while en¬ 
joying the scenery on the way home. 

Euphrasianites are .very grateful to everyone for 
making it possible for us to have such pleasant summer 
memories. 


ROLLER SKATING SESSIONS 
DELIGHT STUDENTS 

All Euphrasianites were filled with enthusiasm and 
happiness on September 28, the date of our first roller 
skating session in the gym. It was a revelation to see 
the girls stand up (if they knew how) on their skates 
and then glide gracefully around the room. Some of 
the more experienced skaters very generously spent their 
evening teaching the girls who had not yet acquired 
the art of staying on their feet. One of the latter, when 
asked the following day to give a brief talk about her 
skating, succinctly remarked, “Fm sore.” Oh well, it’s 
all in fun so it is worth a few bruises. 

Maude Artis and Andrea Cortez were, for a time, 
the center of attraction. They performed all sorts of 
antics as they skated together. Later, when they were 
congratulated for their clown-acrobat act, they looked 
bewildered and said, “What act?” We were just teach¬ 
ing each other to skate.” Perhaps Maude and Andrea 
shouldn’t learn, they give us plenty of laughs now. 

Thus passed the evening; the girls had their ups and 
downs but they enjoyed themselves tremendously. The 
roller skating sessions are to be held twice weekly from 
7:30 to 9:30 p.m. Each Euphrasianite has high hopes 
that she will become a star skater. 
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THE ROSARY, OUR HOPE 


October, the month dedicated to Our Lady of the 
Rosary should be for us a month of prayer. Realizing 
the condition in which the world is today, we should make 
the best of this month and pray to Our Lady, Queen of 
the Rosary for peace. 

Our Blessed Mother, herself, asked us to pray the 
rosary. If enough prayers are offered, Russia will be 
converted and thei^ will be peace. 

The picture above has a special significance. Mary, 
Queen of the Rosary, is praying for Russia’s Conver¬ 
sion. The serpent under Mary’s feet represents the evil 
and misery which fills Russia today. 

Although Russia is a Communistic country, a great 
number of its inhabitants are Catholics. Many of these 
still pray to Our Lady. For that reason Mary remains 
with them, comforting them in their trials. 

Let us make it a practise, not only for October, but 
for always, to offer a Rosary each day for the peace of 
the world. 


NEW STAFF MEMBERS CHOSEN 
FOR EUPHRADIO 

The time-consuming job of seeing that our school 
paper reaches the public has been put into willing hands. 
Junior, Florence Fleary, has been appointed Editor. 
Very willingly she takes on her heavy responsibility. 
She will be aided in her task by Assistant Editor, Imelda 
Dennis. Margaret Verrastro will keep public relations 
going between schools as Exchange Editor. Sandra 
Schubert will supply snappy items for “Ramblings.” 
Sandra Robinson, our book reviewer, will keep us in¬ 
formed on the most interesting books in the library. 
Inquiring reporter, Rose Mary Thifault, will be kept 
busy asking questions and opinions of students. Pura 
Rivera, Art Editor, will continue to draw for our front 
page. The job of endless typing and proof reading has 
become the responsibility of the Senior and Junior 
classes. Reporters, Norma Montalvo, Kathleen Nelson, 
Maude Artis, Margaret Accurso, and Mary Ann Fass- 
rainer will be gathering interesting bits of news around 
school. All staff members are wished every success in 
their positions. May they bring honor to themselves and 
to their school. 


EUPHRASIANITES BID FAREWELL 
TO LORELEI AND DOROTHY 

July 18 was a day both joyous and sad for Euphra¬ 
sianites. It was even more so for two members of 
Euphrasian’s Alumnae. A farewell party was held in 
honor of Lorelei Wheeler and Dorothy Regan who, on 
July 21, were to take the first steps in becoming contem¬ 
plative religious. 

The decorations for the party were prepared by Imelda 
Dennis, Margaret Verrastro, Sandra Schubert, and Ar¬ 
lene Schalow. All sorts of surprises were in store for 
the two postulants. There were many beautifully wrap¬ 
ped presents on the table. However, the greatest surprise 
was the return of Carmen Benitez and Aida Rolan, who 
traveled from Madonna Heights to be with Lorelei and 
Dorothy on their last night at Euphrasian. 

Everyone was eager to have her last dance with the 
two girls. The night was filled with fun. Time passed 
quickly and before we realized it, it was time to retire. 
After pictures were taken of Lorelei and Dorothy in 
their postulant dresses, we said our noyena prayers to 
the Infant of Prague. (This novena is made by Euphra¬ 
sianites from the 16th to the 25th of each month.) On 
this particular night we asked the Infant Jesus to give 
our friends the necessary grace to persevere in their 
vocation. 

Our prayers for Lorelei and Dorothy are many and 
our memories of them are sweet. Their self-sacrificing 
spirit will long remain a source of inspiration to us. 
May God continue to give them happiness as they fol¬ 
low Him in the path He has chosen for them. 


MADONNA HEIGHTS, WE RE HERE 
AGAIN 

When Euphrasian swimmers said goodby to Madonna 
Heights September third, we thought it would be a long 
time before we would see that paradise again. Resigned 
to the intervening months of school, we settled down 
to our studies. Great was our pleasure, then, when we 
were told that an outing was being planned for October 
fourth. 

The day was perfect—being made so by the warm 
sun, the slight breeze, and the excited Euphrasianites. 
We left school as soon after Mass as we could. Precious 
time could not be wasted on such a day. The ride, as 
usual, was delightful. As for our singing on the bus, 
well, perhaps sometime a remark on that subject might 
find its way into “Ramblings.” 

Madonna Heights was beautiful in the summer, but it 
was even more so in early October. The foliage was just 
beginning to change, and those Autumn colors which 
add so much to any scenery, made us realize, more than 
ever, the exquisite beauty of the place. Everything had 
a crisp new look. 

Near the tennis court was set up equipment for volley 
ball, baseball, and badminton, which we played until 
noon. After eating a delicious lunch we went back to 
our game. One advantage hikers have over swimmers is 
that the former don’t have to stay out of the woods for 
an hour after eating. Some of the girls roamed around 
the grounds while others, the sport-conscious ones, of 
course, went back to dodging ball, running bases, or 
hitting the badminton “cock.” 

It goes without saying that the day would not have 
been complete without Lassie and Boxer, our two dogs. 
They joined in all the fun. Lassie was so overjoyed to 
see everyone that she almost jumped, through the car 
window. Boxer, more reserved with her affections than 
her collie companion, joined us in a dignified game of 
dodge ball, but instead of dodging the ball, she ran after 
it each time it was thrown, and tried to push it back 
to us. 

Three-thirty came around and soon we were back 
in the bus, singing again, but with less pep than before. 
We were tired but very happy and truly grateful to 
all who had made our outing possible. 
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WHICH WILL IT BE—THE IMMACULATE 
HEART OR COMMUNISM? 

“O Mother of Perpetual Help, obtain for us through 
your Divine Son the grace necessary to carry on and 
yet to be free.” This is not the cry of Christians cen¬ 
turies ago. This plea rises today from the hearts of 
America’s men, women, and children. 

Will the American people be fooled by the seeming 
sincerity of Nikita Khrushchev? This is hardly likely if 
we continue to maintain the ideals of a Christian nation 
—ideals that America has thus far fought to keep. 
Khrushchev’s thirteen day visit to the United States for 
the purpose of establishing what he calls “peace terms, ’ 
is actually considered by the Communists as another mile¬ 
stone reached on the road to world domination. 

The greatest hindrance to the success of Khrushchev’s 
plans is not only the cold reception he has received here. 
Their actual defeat will come through one woman, that 
Lady who lives in the hearts of all good Catholics. The 
Lady, who is honored daily throughout our Country by 
the Family Rosary, is the one who will succeed in pre¬ 
venting the tyrant from taking away our religious 
freedom. At Fatima Mary foretold that in the end her 
Immaculate Heart would triumph and Russia would be 
converted. 

At the present time Our Lady’s prophecy seems almost 
hopeless, but we must remember that Mary is Our Lady 
of Hope. Prayer and penance are what she has requested. 
The time has come for us to stop talking about the 
conversion of Russia and to do something about it. 
Heroic penances and lengthy prayers are not expected 
of us, but fidelity to duty and hidden, sincere acts of 
self denial are necessary, if we want to do our part in 
keeping Nikita Khrushchev and all that he stands for 
out of America. Let him stay in Russia and there re¬ 
ceive, through the intercession of Blessed Mother, the 
effect of America’s prayers and sacrifices. 

Florence Fleary 


Euphradio Meets Deadline 

A word of gratitude is extended to all staff members 
for their generous and devoted cooperation in getting 
“Euphradio” out. We realize the precious time that is 
spent composing and typing articles. We are aware, too, 
that the staff members are busy with their studies, but 
still they have gone all out to meet the deadline. 

Mary Ann Fassrainer 


FRESHMAN GIVES OPINION OF 
HIGH SCHOOL 

September 14, the Monday after Labor Day, marked 
a turning point in my life. My high school career was 
about to begin. Eight-thirty a.m. found me lost in a 
crowd in the busy corridor of Euphrasian. As fellow 
Freshmen, all apparently sure of themselves, and upper 
classmen, all seemingly certain that I knew where I was 
going, brushed passed me, I felt as strange as a new¬ 
comer to America. Then I got hold of myself and fol¬ 
lowed my classmates. Would I ever be able to get my 
bearings or would I always be the fish out of water 
type? Some of the teachers were unfamiliar to me and 
I wondered if I would ever get used to the departmental 
system. Once settled in Room 2, however, I began to 
feel at home. (At least I was aware that the article 
of furniture in front of me was a desk.) When I re¬ 
ceived my program and met my teachers, light began to 
dawn. All of a sudden I woke up. It was all so thrilling 
to be in high school. Here was my chance to study many 
interesting subjects. I kept telling myself that if I 
really studied hard right from the beginning, I would 
pass my examinations and (I hope) make the Honor 
Roll. 

On behalf of all my classmates I would like to say 
that Euphrasian High is a wonderful school and each 
member of the Freshman class is going to try to be a 
credit to it. We realize the sacrifices that are being made 
so that we can have a good education, and we are most 
grateful for all that is being done for us. 

Norma Montalvo 


A DATE FOR THE PROM 

Mary Johnson was the most popular girl in school. 
Yes, she was pretty and she loved to dance. That was 
her trouble, she was too popular. Why! she didn’t even 
have a date for the Senior Prom. “What’s wrong with 
me?” Mary was telling her mother. “Every boy at 
school thinks I have a date, and not one dares to ask 
me.” 

“Don’t worry dear” her mother said. “Someone will ask 
you.” 

“I hope so” was Mary’s reply. 

Mrs. Johnson had no doubt that Mary would have a 
date, and to prove it, she and Mary went downtown to 
shop for the dress. After hours of looking she finally 
found it! A pretty yellow chiffon dress, black pumps, 
and that cute little pair of earrings Mary had wanted for 
a long time. 

“You’ll certainly look lovely in your dress, dear,” 
Mrs. Johnson said. 

“Thank you, mother,” replied Mary. 

All that week Mary’s friends were begging her to 
reveal to them who was going to escort her to the 
prom. Since she didn’t know, she just replied, “You’ll 
rind out” and left all her friends wondering just who 
that mysterious person would be. 

Mary, so it seems, had always been the leader at her 
school. When she gave a party in her backyard, pretty 
soon backyard parties were springing up everywhere 
in her neighborhood. That’s the way it always was— 
and that was her trouble. She didn’t have many dates 
because all the available boys thought that Mary Johnson 
had her little black book filled with dates, and boys 
would rather not ask her than to be turned down flat. 
But if they only knew !!! 

Monday passed, and still no date. Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and then Thursday night, the night before the prom, 
and still Mary didn’t have a date. 

Thursday night her father came to her room. “No 
date yet, Mary?” he asked. 

“No dad, I guess I won’t be going after all.” 

“Nonsense” replied her father. “Why not let me take 
you ?” 

“But dad,” was the sad reply. “No girl brings her 
father to a Senior Prom. But maybe”— Suddenly the 
idea hit her “Why,” she thought, “if dad takes me 
to the prom, it might not be so bad. At least I will be 
going, and I won’t miss out on any of the fun. And 
besides, it might even start other father-daughter 
dances.” Mary looked up at her father and said “All 
right, dad, that’s a good idea. I think you’re the best 
father in the whole world!!!” 

On Friday night, Mary Johnson, the most popular 
girl in school, and Mr. Johnson, the most popular father 
in the neighborhood, went hand in hand to the big gym 
where the prom was being held. Mr. Johnson saw the 
looks of admiration and surprise on the faces of the 
students and teachers. Then he turned to Mary and 
said, “Shall we dance?” 

The next September started right off with father- 
daughter and mother and son dances. At the very first 
dance, Mary and Mr. Johnson were the guests of 
honor. The first dance was from then on always re¬ 
served for the most popular father and daughter. 

Maude Artis 
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NOTES TO THE EDITOR 

Dear Editor, 

Do you think our “Book Hospital” is a worth while 
project? 

Bookworm 

Dear Bookworn, 

Certainly, provided you have a license to practice. On 
second thought, make sure Sue Barton is near by. She 
might be a big help to your patience. 

Dear Editor, 

Why does a certain worthy senior type her Euphradio 
articles in red? 

Colorful 

Dear Colorful, 

Perhaps she considers such an important task worth 
more than ordinary black type. 

Dear Editor, 

Do you think that “cha-cha” bangs are here to stay ? 
Chu Chu 

Dear Chu Chu, 

Only until some other “BANG” comes around. 

Dear Editor, 

Where did Helen Wizgard get the idea that moth balls 
are good for colds? 

Influenza 

Dear Influenza, 

She read on the box, to be used for winter clothing 
and blankets, and she came to the conclusion, that since 
blankets and warm clothing keep out the cold, moth 
balls could do the same thing. (That’s our Helen for 
you!) 

Dear Editor, 

Why are the Juniors and Seniors so slow in taking 
their books from Room 4 at 1:30 ? 

Impatient 

Dear Impatient, 

Did you ever notice the amount of books we carry? 


BASKETBALL AS I SEE IT 

Thursday afternoons are a thrill for the girls on the 
basketball team. So far we are still being drilled on the 
techniques of the game, but soon we hope to start 
playing in earnest. 

From the sidelines one gets a good view of the players. 
Laura Ward, with her enthusiasm, seems to have un¬ 
bounded hopes of starting a team of girl Globe Trotters, 
Pura Rivera, true to her desire of becoming an actress, 
poses perfectly as she tries (and usually fails) to shoot 
the ball into the basket. Andrea Cortez sounds as if 
she were in terrible pain when she drops the ball. All 
that can be heard is ooooh — ooooh — ooooh; then she 
runs (or slides as one does in baseball) after the ball, 
misses it and lands on all fours. Margaret Accurso usu¬ 
ally gets an attack of “giggles” when it is her turn to 
pass the ball. As reporters are around when the girls are 
practising, the players should be careful. Already most 
of the girls have lost their true identitv and are being 
called: 

Fullback —Maude Artis. (Sometimes she thinks we are 
playing football.) 

Smiley —Rose Mary Brophy. (You pass the ball, Rose 
Mary, you don’t smile at it.) 

Flag-pole —Josephine Montero. 

Dainty —Florence Fleary. 

Little Flagpole —Maxine Nash. 

We really enjoy basketball. It is a means of acquiring 
good sportsmanship, quick thinking, and agile and 
healthy bodies. We deeply appreciate Miss Diemert’s 
patience and wonderful example and we hope that we 
will be a credit to her and make her proud of us. 

Mary Ann Fassrainer 
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The first Sodality meeting of the school year took 
place on September 20. The recitation of the Little 
Office of the Immaculate Conception was offered for 
world peace and for the guidance of our nation’s leaders 
during this critical period. 

After leaving the chapel, the Sodalists retired to the 
meeting hall, where the election of new officers was to 
take place. The enthusiastic newly-elected officers are: 
Prefect, Sonia O’Ferrall; first assistant, Charlotte 
Dougherty; second assistant, Evelyn Rios; secretary, 
Florence Fleary; treasurer, Imelda Dennis. The girls 
promised to do their very best to fulfill their duties, 
and to make this Sodality year one both interesting and 
fruitful. Our treasurer, Imelda Dennis, reported 100% 
sale of the Queen's Work. Sodalists are off to a good 
start; let’s hope they continue as they have begun. 


October 8 will be well remembered by seven girls 
who received Aspirant Medals and were welcomed into 
the Sodality by our Chaplin, Father Collins. The happy 
girls are: Olga Torres, Anna Lee Jenkins, Gloria Millet, 
Ramonita Lopez, Barbara Skahill, Rosemary Brophy, and 
Margaret Verrastro. These girls devoutly promised 
Blessed Mother to show good example so that others 
will be inspired to follow them into the Sodality. Follow¬ 
ing Aspirant pledges, the Rosary was recited to aid 
the Sodalists in fulfilling their duties. 

Florence Fleary 

CHARACTER BUILDER 

VIRTUE: Generosity 

OPPOSING FAULT: Self-seeking 

THE BUILDER: Jesus, for love of Thee, with 
Thee, and for Thee. 

THE HELPER: O good Jesus, within Thy wounds 
hide me. 

Generosity implies that a person is not worried about 
getting wealth or prestige. A generous person is not 
concerned with THINGS. She is concerned with PEO¬ 
PLE. Generosity means more than giving things. It 
means GIVING YOURSELF, your time, your energy. 
It means giving when it hurts. 

SODALIST’S GENEROSITY: How much of her 
time and energy did Mary give to God? How much does 
she give to her children in the world today? No Sodalist 
can call herself a companion of Mary until she is willing 
to give her time and energy to the service of others, 
as Mary does. 

“I AM A SODALIST means I AM GENEROUS.” 


MARY’S ROSARY 
(selected) 

I went to gather roses 
To give Our Lady fair 
I went to gather roses 
To show her that I care. 

But when I took my roses 
The fairest there could be 
She whispered that she’d rather have 
My daily Rosary. 

I love Our Lady Mary 
To her my Aves soar 
Devotion to Our Lady 
Can open heaven’s door. 

I know that she is watching 
And ever guarding me. 

And that is why I always say 
My daily Rosary. 


Living Rosary 

October 2, Euphrasianites spent the day in union with 
Our Lady. The Rosary was said continuously from the 
time the girls came to school in the morning until after 
the last class of the afternoon. 


SAINT TERESA OF AVILA 

Saint Teresa was born in Avila, Old Castille, on 
March 28, 1515. She was brought up by a saintly father, 
Don Alonso Sanchez de Capeda and a tender pious 
mother Dona Beatriz Davila y Ahumanda who died 
when the saint was in her fourteenth year. After her 
mother’s death Teresa was sent to a school conducted by 
the Augustinian nuns in Avila. The young girl found 
it hard to be separated from her companions, but she 
realized that her father was acting for her good. 

A year or so later Teresa became dangerously ill 
and was taken home. After her recovery she spent some 
time with her uncle who acquainted her with the Letters 
of St. Jerome. This book made her decide upon her 
future. When Teresa told her father that she wanted to 
be a religious, he refused to give his consent. Unknown 
to him she went to the Carmelite Convent of the Incar¬ 
nation on November 2, 1535. When her father saw the 
Will of God in the life his daughter had chosen, he yield¬ 
ed and Teresa took the Carmelite habit. 

After her profession the following year, the saint 
began to suffer from malignant maleria. It took all of 
three years for her health to improve, but never again 
was she physically strong. Teresa tells us that for a 
time after her cure she never tired of listening to ser¬ 
mons, but during prayer she would hope the hour would 
soon end. 

Being convinced of her unworthiness, Teresa had de¬ 
votion to Saint Mary Magdalen and Saint Augustine. 
Through the example of these two saints she fixed her 
will upon the pursuit of perfection. Her motto became, 
“Either to suffer or to die.” Perhaps one of the most 
important deeds Teresa performed was to establish a 
reform among the Carmelites. 

Teresa died on October 15, 1582, at Alba de Tormes. 
After some years her body was transferred to Avila, 
but later on was taken back to Alba, where it is still 
preserved incorrupt. Her heart, too, bearing a long and 
deep mark like a scar, is open to the veneration of the 
faithful. 

Teresa was beatified in 1614 and canonized in 1662 by 
Pope Gregory XV. Her feast is celebrated on October 
15. 

Kathleen Nelson 


MISSION NEWS NOTES 

Japanese Children’s Magazine Reaches Parents: Kaji- 
ka (The Little Fawn) a twelve-page Sunday school 
weekly for Japanese children is so edited as to meet 
the general needs of the mission apostolate in Japan. 
Parents of most children attending Sunday schools are 
non-Catholics. Many are unwilling to take formal steps 
toward inquiring about Catholicism, but welcome a con¬ 
venient means of acquainting themselves with the teach¬ 
ings of the Church. It is believed Kajika will help them 
do this. 


NOVEMBER MISSION INTENTION 

The Holy Father’s mission intention for November, 
“Strong Christian Life in Madagascar,” is very timely 
in view of the fact that this large island off the East 
African coast became independent by popular vote in 
September, 1958. The country is now officially known 
as the Malagache Republic. The island was formerly 
governed as a French colony; now it must be ready to 
govern itself with only limited help from the French 
Community of Nations. Every newly independent country 
has special problems—new officials to be elected, new 
responsibilities to be assumed in education of children, 
preservation of good traditions, and provision for the 
temporal welfare of all the people. Our prayers should 
be for Christian leaders and for the respect of Christian 
teachings by the new government and all the people of 
the Malagache Republic. 


GENERAL COUNCIL TO HAVE 
MISSIONARY THEME 

The General Council, announced by our Holy Father, 
Pope John XXIII, will have a missionary theme since 
it will aim at restoring unity among the Christian peo¬ 
ple of the world. It will probably be comparable in its 
effect on Church history to the famous Council of 
Trent, which was in session from 1545-1563 and which 
dealt with problems arising from the Protestant Revo¬ 
lution. 



INQUIRING REPORTER 

WHICH TITLE OF OUR LADY DO YOU 
PREFER? 

JOSEPHINE MONTERO 

Our Lady of Mercy because it is Mary who will 
ask her Son to show mercy to us. 

* * * 

FLORENCE FLEARY 

Our Lady of Fatima, because her prophecy concern¬ 
ing Russia fills us with hope. 

* * * 

NYDIA CAMPIZ 

Our Lady of Fatima, because her admonition to say 
the rosary daily has helped me to love her rosary. 

* * * 

RAMONA ARROYA 

Our Lady of Grace, because it is through Mary that 
Jesus sends us His Graces. 

* * * 

ESPERANZA COLON 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help, because of the beauti¬ 
ful story attached to her picture. 

* * * 

HELEN WIZGARD 

Our Lady of Lourdes, because everything about 

Mary under that title shows sweetness, gentleness, 
and love. 

* - * * 

PURA RIVERA 

Our Lady of Guadalupe, because Mary’s tenderness 
and kindness to Juan Diego show her as the mother 
of Christ’s “little ones.” 

* * * 

NORMA MONTALVO 

Our Lady of Guadalupe because Mary’s apparition 
in Mexico, a country so near to the United States, 
gives us hope that perhaps someday she will appear 
to a simple and loving soul here in this country. 


A BUSY MOTHER 

Our Lady is never too busy 
To answer our smallest request. 

She will always stop to listen 
And then do her very best. 

Though she has much bigger problems 
With the world around us today, 

She is always willing to help us 
Along this dark, lonely way. 

Yes, our Mother has many problems 
That she handles with gentle art. 

But she always stops to listen 
For she loves us with all her heart. 

Charlotte Dougherty 


PERTINENT POINTS 

Library Pages 

Euphraslan hookworms are grateful to the following 
girls for their generous help in book selection and 
research: Kathleen Nelson, Sandra Schubert, Helen 
Wizgard, Mary Manfredi, and Maude Aris. 


For the benefit of those students who believe they 
have so much to do during an hour, someone asks, 
“What really happens in an hour?” 

It is estimated that each hour 6,200 children are born, 
and about 4,600 persons are laid to rest. Two thousand 
five couples are married, fifteen homicides take place in 
the world, while 200,000 crimes are reported. Five billion 
telephone conversations take place, and over 65,000 letters 
are sent. In view of this, an hour’s work is hardly any¬ 
thing at all. 

( Selected ) 
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MIRACLE AT CARVILLE 

By BETTY MARTIN 

Miracle at Carville is the moving story of a young, 
fun-loving girl who is caught within the clutches of a 
dreaded disease. Some people prefer to call this scourge 
Hansens Disease, still others refer to it as leprosy. 

Betty Martin who has everything to live for—a fiance 
who is studying medicine, a family to whom she is 
strongly united, a good position, friends and freedom— 
suddenly learns that Hansen bacilli exists in her veins. 

It is not a laughing, vivacious Betty who bids fare¬ 
well to all she loves, as she leaves for the leprosarium 
known as Carville. She is sad but not discouraged. Be¬ 
cause she is in the early stages of leprosy, she has strong 
hope that very shortly she will return home to her loved 
ones. She is even willing to go to Carville for necessary 
treatment. However, after seeing the other patients, 
crippled and" deformed, Betty’s attitude changes. She 
becomes bitter and resentful, and makes no effort to 
hide her feelings. 

Betty spends years at Carville. During this time— 
an eternity it seems to Betty—she suffers many heart¬ 
breaking disappointments, among which are the death 
of her younger brother and the breaking of her engage¬ 
ment with her fiance. However, a new strength seems 
to support the girl, helping her to face her trials and 
carry on. Gradually she comes out of her hardened shell 
and becomes a source of courage and inspiration to her 
fellow victims. As time passes Betty falls in love with 
a young patient, Harry Martin. Their subsequent mar¬ 
riage gives her more reason to get well again. She and 
Harry begin a strong fight to conquer their adversary, 
leprosy. Never once during the struggle does her or 
her husband’s faith in God wane. 1 hey refuse to let 
their courage fail. Together they fearlessly carry their 
cross. 

Finally, after twenty years at Carville, the doors of 
freedom are opened to Betty and Harry Martin. They 
leave the leprosarium and with that strength which 
comes with suffering they face a new life. 

Sandra Robinson 


WILLIE AND THE FRESHMEN 

When the fearful freshies entered the biology lab for 
the first time, they were greeted by Willie, a cute little 
praying mantis. Many of the girls were frightened, but 
a few were heroic and went up close to Willie so as to 
see him better. (I wasn’t among the few.) We were 
told that Willie was on his way out, but on his way 
out or on his way in, he has made us all a little wary 
of where we step. When Willie was lifted up for us 
to see, he started waving his two front legs. (He has 
quite a few, you know.) One imaginative freshie claims 
she heard Willie say “Good Morning, Freshmen.” (That 
student should talk to Sandra Schubert.) If any of the 
Freshmen were not quite fully awake when they entered 
the lab, I’m willing to wager that all effects of drowsi¬ 
ness left them, after such a greeting. By the way, the 
cute little fellow was donated to the biology class by 
Charlotte Dougherty. 

Maude Artis 


WORDS OF WISDOM 

Reputation is what men and women think of us; 
character is what God and the Angels know of us. 

* * * 

There is as much difference between the wise and 
foolish tongues as between the hands of a clock—the 
one goes twelve times as fast, but the other signifies 
twelve times as much. 

* * * 

Judge not your neighbor until you stand in his place. 
* * * 

It is often better not to see an injury than to avenge it. 
* * * 

The difference between perseverence and obstinacy is 
that one comes from a strong will and the other from 
a strong won't. 

* * * 

Nothing is more significant of men’s character than 

what they find laughable. 

* * * 

Do your little well, and for your comfort know that 
great men can do their greatest work no better. 

* * * 

Where there’s a will there’s a way, but it’s not always 
our way. 


BEGIN TODAY 

Dream not too much of what you’ll do 
tomorrow, 

Hoiv well you’ll work, perhaps another year; 
Tomorrow’s chance you do not need to borrow 
Today is here. 


THE DIARY OF ANN FRANK 

Ann Frank, a young Jewess, lived in Nazi Germany 
at the time of Hitler’s persecution of the Jews. Her 
people endured the harsh blows of the Germans who 
were made to believe that they were the “Master Race. 

Adolf Hitler, the person who boasted of having the 
power to claim the lives of his people, made it his per¬ 
sonal business to make life unbearable for the Jews. 
He wanted to keep up the cruel treatment until the entire 
race was exterminated. Ann Frank had her share of 
suffering from the tyrant. She would shrink in fear when 
she heard the voice of a German soldier. Ann was a 
teenager but her mind was mature beyond her ^ears. 
Despite all the misery by which she was surrounded, 
she was able to say with deep sincerity, “I believe in 
the good of man.” Yes, she believed in the good of man, 
although she knew very little kindness even from her 
own people. . . 

Ann’s family were in danger of imprisonment. I hey 
escaped to a hide-out known as the Secret Annex. It was 
here that Ann wrote her story. She described the daily 
happenings, what it meant to be a refugee, how hard it 
was sometimes even to want to stay alive. On to the 
pages of her little checkered-covered diary, Ann Frank 
poured all her hopes and fears, her happiness and grief. 

To some people The Diary of Ann Frank may seem 
unusually good. On others it may make little or no 
impression. That should not surprise the reader, how¬ 
ever, for this is the type of story that one either loves 
or scorns. It should be a challenge to every teenager to 
read the book and find out to which of the two classes 

she belongs. _ 

Sandra Robinson 


Boast not too much of mountains you will 
master^ 

The while you linger in the vale below; 

To dream is well , but plodding brings us faster 
To where we go. 

Talk not too much about some new endeavor 
You mean to make a little later on; 

Who idles now will idle on forever 
Till life is done. 

Stvear not some day to break some habit’s 
fetter y 

When this old year is dead and passed away; 

If you have need of living wiser , better , 

Begin today! 

Author Unknown 
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Greetings, Euphrasianites, how does it seem to be 
back in school? Even at this early date there are still 
some newsy tid-bits to be recorded. 

The latest news has it that Freshman, Rose Mary 
Brophy, claims that the preying mantis in the biology 
lab waved at her. Frankly speaking, if a preying mantis 
waved at me, I’d start praying! 

* * * 

In the library recently Elsie Colon, looking through 
a book of composers, came across Schubert’s “Ave 
Maria.” Later Elsie was heard saying to Sandra Schu¬ 
bert, “Why, Sandra, you never told me you wrote 
music.” Oh well. . . . 

* * * 

A question on a world history quiz given recently 
was: Name the world’s three ages. Sophomore, Barbara 
Skahill came up with the answer—the Paleolitec Age, 
Neolitec Age, and Mental Age. 

* * * 

Josephine Montero, an avid student of History, was 
discussing Egyptian civilization. The subject of mum¬ 
mies came up. Josephine said “My goodness, I wonder 
what they look like when all the band-aids are removed.” 
See what summer vacation can do? 

* * * 

A new daffynition of the brain was given by a student 
of biology. “The brain is that gadget in the head that 
works perfectly from the time you get up in the morn¬ 
ing until the time you reach school. 

* * * 

Overheard on television: 

“Back to our sponsers in a moment, but first a word 
from our program.” 

* * * 

This is strange, but oh so true. I always like to hear 

a person talk about herself, for then I never hear any¬ 
thing but good. 

♦ * * 

Just one thing more: Remember that it is hard to 
fail, but it is far worse never to have tried to succeed. 
So study hard. 

Sandra Schubert 


IN MEMORY OF MR. BO 


Why the misty atmosphere in the lab? Why the 
mournful expressions on the faces of Euphrasian’s biol¬ 
ogists? Why the hushed voices? What has come to pass 
in that room of scientific discoveries? 

The answer to all these questions causes penetrating 
sorrow to biology students. One of the most important 
members (and I stress “members”) of the class has 
gone to his reward. Our ever faithful friend, Mr. Bo, 
died of an unknown disease. He had been a happy little 
fellow and used to delight in playing hide and go seek 
with his companion, Zo. After these escapades, however, 
frantic hands and knees searches were carried on in 
the lab and its vicinity. Now Zo will hide no more. 
During his short life he had won many friends. He 
leaves one lonely wife, no children, and many sad, sad 
Euphrasianites. 

Maude Artis 


You gave zest to our classes 
You made our spirits rise, 

But now your sudden exodus 
Brings sad tears to our eyes. 

So many times we missed you, 

We searched through every room, 

But then we alzvays found you 
And that dispelled all gloom. 

Our hearts are sad, our hearts are sore 
We'll see our dear Bo nezrer more 
Cruel death has snatched him from our lab 
The best chameleon we ever had. 
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